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FROM 
A Conſciouſneſs of the Value of the immortal Soul, 
the following 
MELANCHOLY NARRATIVE 


130ffered to the ſerious Peruſal of that unfortunate Claſs of ou 
Fellow-Creatures called 


DELSTS; 


Who, deſpiſing the Scriptures of the cop or rxurs, 
ſubſtitute FRAIL REASON 


for 
INFALLIBLE REVELATION. 


To their Attention it is recommended, ſincerely hoping hat, from a 
Example ſo truly affecting, they may learn that Wiſdom 1 
| which will preſerve them in 


The Hour of Dread Deciſion, 
FROM 
ado pling the dying E xclamation 
f | 


THE APOSTLE oy MODERN DEISMN , 


l «JT AM ABANDONED BY GOD AND MAN 15 
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TO THE REA DER. 


AT a period when the deluſions of Prieſtcraft and Su- 

perſtition begin to be ſo deſervedly exploded among 
the enquiring part of mankind, it is, at the fame time, a 
ſubject of juſt concern that any ſhould ſhew an eagerneſs 
to ruſh into the more dangerous and abſurd extreme of 
totally rejecting all revealed Religion. If, indeed, con- 
ſummate ignorance of the ſubject, combined with dog- 
matic effrontery, inſolent blaſphemy, groſs miſrepreſenta- 
tion, and coarſe buffhonety, can form a demonſtrative argu- 
ment, Chriſtianity muſt give way to Deitm and the felf- 
ſtiled Age of Reaſon muſt triumph over the Bible. But let 
us not act ſo ſenſeleſs a part as to miſtake the flavery of 
prejudice and wickedneis for a philolophic freedom of 
thought. As this is the momentous ſubject on which all 


our hopes and fears of any importance are ſuſpended, we 


are ſurely under the higheſt obligations to examine it with 
the moſt accurate ſcrutiny and the moſt ſerious attention. 

It were to be wiſhed that the enemies of Chriſtianity, 
inſtead of waſting their time in making objections founded 
on ignorance, frivolity and falſehood, would fairly meet 

the arguments which its advocates have advanced in proof 
of its divine origin. "The truth of our holy Religion is 
founded on fas, for the authenticity of which we have 
the moſt coinplete and irrefragable evidence. If Chriſtie 
anity be not from God, one of theſe three propoſitions muſt 
be true: 1ſt, The New Teſtament is the production of men 
who knew the facts related in it to he entirely falſe; or 2d, 
The firſt chriſtian writers were, indeed, fincere in what 
they wrote, but they were the dupes of impoſture and en- 
thufaim ; or 3d, The original Chriſtians did not write the 
accounts aſcribed to them, but they are the forgeries of in- 
tereſted men in later times. Let unbelievers ſtep boldly 

forward and prove to a demonſtration one of theſe aſſer- 


tions, or elſe let them hide their heads in ſhame and con- 


ſuſion. 
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| In the mean time, a proof, not the leaſt firiking and im- 
| portant, that the Goſpel is the wiſdom and the power of 
God, ariſes from its effects on the human mind at the try- 
ing hour of affliction, ſickneſs and death, It is, a truth, 
which has never been diſproved, that we are living for eter- 
nity, a duration in which we are unſpeakably intereſted, 
That Religion, which can ſupport the mind through all 
the gloomy horrors of approacbing diſſolution, and which, 
in the laſt ſolemn moment, can fill the departing ſpirit with 
Joy unſpeakable and full of glory, has certainly the beſt 
claim to our ſupreme regard, On the other hand, we can 
be at no loſs to form an opinion of thoſe ſentiments which 
| diſappoint their poſſeſſor when he has moſt need of their 
| aid, and leave him, in the laſt agony of life, to the me- 
lancholy of torturous ſuſpicion or the keener horrors of 
confirmed deſpair, | | 
| An awful picture of the end of an Infidel is exhibited in 
| | the following relation. Reader, awake and ſeriouſly at- 
tend. It is poſſible to retreat from the brink off a pre- 
e cipice, but woe unto that man who fleeps upon it.“ 
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N obvious and neceſſary delicacy obliges me to 
conceal the family of the ſubject of tiuis nar- 
rative. The example only i is uſeful; let every thing 
elſe be forgotten. This young gentlenian had the 
advantage of a religious education, and was an ad- 
mirable proticient in polite and claſſical learning. 
His conduct was ſuch, both at home and afterwards 
at the univerſity, that he was regarded as an uncom- 
mon bleſſing and ornament to his family. From the 
latter place he came to London, at the age of twenty= 
one, and entered one of the Inns of Court as a ſtu- 
dent of the law. 

O that I could proceed to deſcribe the progreſs of 
ſo excellent a beginning, or elſe break off, and ſay 
« Here he died!“ He now contracted an intimacy 
with ſome, who imagined themſelves to diſplay ſu- 
perior wiſdom or bravery in making religion the ob- 
ject of their deriſion. But he had too much good 
ſenſe to admit of laughter as a ſubſtitute for argu— 
ment. He aſked his new friends, if C! ;riſtianity 
were ſo abſurd a thing as they would have it, way 
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did they not produce ſome ſolid reaſons againſt it? 
It was urged in reply, that Mahomet has more vo- 
taries than Chriſt, and that his religion is not with— 
out its martyrs; that the poor Indians are ſo tena- 
cious of their religion as to die bravdy tor it; that 
even the rudeſt nations might furnith bright examples 
of virtue; that, therefore, theſe effects are not pro- 
duced by the excellency of any one religion, but b 
the prejudices of all; that it is the habit of educa- 
tion and ſuperſtition that maintains the formidable 
notions of immortal happineſs or miſery in a future 
ſtate, all which are, indeed, but the inventions of 
prieſts and it: 1 to enrich themſelves and keep 
mankind in awe and ſubjection. By harangues in 
this itrain mis 1 wppy young man was gradually 
led to a full adoption of the ſentiments and licentious 
practices of his aſſocidtes. It may not be 1mproper 
to add, that he was a member of that club, which, 
within the laſt ſeven years, conſtantly met to form 
methods of being fo critically wicked as to perpetrate 
4 greateſt villainics and, at the ſame time, evade 
the ſword of the law. 

Thus he lived ſeveral years in every kind of wick — 
edneſs and acbauchery, till he fell dangerouſly ill on 
the 3oth of November, 1692. At tliis he was great- 
ly concerned. The apprehenſions of death, which 
he beLevcd to be advancing, and the anticipation of. 


a future ſtate of juſt retribution, which forced itſelf 


on his unwilling reflections, filled his mind with 
dreadiul fear and horror. 

While he was in this ſtate of diſtreſs, one of his 
companions, who had heard of his illneſs, called to 
fee him, and aſked him what was the matter. 
The matter!“ replied he, it is you and my 
other companions who have inſtilled thoſe prin» 
*« ciples into my mind which new, when | have 
„ moſt need of them, Icave me in the agonies of 
e deffatr. What haye you now to  fortify me againſt 
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te my fearful expectations of another life? Are you 
« certain that my foul will be diſſolved with my 

body?“ The other aniwered that he was c- tain 
of it. It was then that I ſaw him for the firſt time. 
He deſired that I would engage his friend and prove, 
if I could, that the ſoul is immaterial and immortal, 
I adduced a few of what I thought ſatisfactory argu- 
ments for the ſubje& in queſtion, but the fick man 
made no other reply than a diſmal groan, and his 
friend abruptly left the room. Surprifed at this, I 
begged the young gentleman to acquaint ne with t16 
ground of his uncalinefs, and offered him every al- 
ſiſtance in my power to remove it, 

Alas, Sir,” he replied, + you have undeceived 
«& me, but too late! I was afraid of nothing 1o 
„ much as the immortality of the foul; now you 
„% have aſſure me of that, you have aſcertained me 
& of a hell, of a fearful expectation of judgment, of 
& a portion among apoſtates and deniers of Chriſt. 
& J feel the earneſt of my damnation, an awakened 
„ conſcience, bringing the numerous catalogue of 
my ſins into my remembrance, for which ] am 
„ going to give an account. O apoſtate wretch, 
& from how great hopes am [I fallen! O that 1 had 
„ never known what religion was! I had not then 
& denied my Saviour, nor. been ſo black a heir of 
© perdition.” 

At theſe expreſſions I was fo amazed that I ſtood 
fome time ſpeechleſs, but, as ſoon as I could recollect 
myſelf, I ſaid, Sir, do not ſo violate the mercy of 
« God, and think ſo fightly of the fufter1:: 85 of 
wr Chriſt, as if they were not adequate to the ialva- 
„tion of the greateſt ſinners. This may be a delu- 
„ ſion of the devil to hinder you from | CPLLLANCE 
„e and faith in the Saviour. [i have convince you 
% that your ſoul is immortal, I hope it is to 1 good 
* end. Had you die in your former opinion you 
* would have been dreadtuily Aden we in another 
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** world, but now you have ſome opportunity te 
prepare for your great change.” To this he re- 
plied: “ As to the mercy. of God in Chriſt, 1 once 
* knew and taſted what it is“, and the ſenſibility. 
oj its Joſs is now a part of my curſe... That mercy 
is indecd wufhcient to thoſe who have any ſhare in 
it; but what is that to me, who have denied 
Chriſt, who have crucified Him afreſh and put 
Him to open ſhame? The tortures I feel are no. 
deluſion, but the juſt judgment of God, of which ; 
your convictions are a part, as you have given. 
me a ſenſible horror of my fin by proving my foul 
„immortal. O that | were in hell, that I might 
e fecl the worſt! And yet I dread to die becauſe 
ec that worſt will never have an end +.” 
This he ſpoke with ſuch. an air of horror and 
eagerneſs as can hardly be conceived. I wiſhed that 
ſome of the profaneſt Infidels had been wiinefles of 
this dreadful ſcene: it would certainly have been 
ſome check to their impiety, He was now got to 
bed, refuſing ail ſuſtenance, and {weating in the moſt 
prodigious manner through the violence of his tor- 
m. ents. Before I took wy leave, I deſired to pray 
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* So he thought: but ſurely the religion, however ſpecious, which 
is followed by final apoſtacy cannot be that “ incorruptibie ſeed which 
Uveth and abideth fur ever.” How ate we concerned to beware of 
deceiving our own fouls! | 

+ The doctrine of the eternal puniſhment of the wicked is much 
complained of by ſeme, and made a pretext for 163cEting that revela- 
tion which is ſuppoſed to contain i'. Waving the abturdity of the 
prejudication, it may be aſked, whether the denial of this doctrine 
does not imply a den'al of God's wifium to know perfealy the true 
deme1 it of fin, and of his juſtice to iu flict its deler ved, puniſhment z 
and whether beings confet{ecdly guilty a1e proper to decide what pu- 
niſnment the righteous GO VF rnok of the world ought to infl:& oa 
themiclves? Upon the chriſtian ſcheme we are aliured that the 
| Judge of the whole earth will do right ; and this is enough for our ſatis- 
| faction. Some valuable ideas on this ſubjeE&t may be found in that 
I! ineſt mable uk, Butler's Analogy, pt, i, ch. ii, and ia Dayies's Ser- 
6 mon oa 1 john iv. 8. % 
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with him, to which, after much reluctance, he con- 
ſented. In the time of prayer he groaned exceed- 
_ ingly, toſſing and turning himlelt as if he had been 
in the deepeſt agonies of death. After prayer I 
aſked him how he did, to which he anſwered, 
As the damned in hell have their torments doubly 
: & enhanced, by the reflection of their own miſer 
and the proſped of the glorious happineſs they 
have loſt; ſo l, who know myfelt to be hardened 
and ſealed unto damnation, by hearing the prayers 
of the righteous which are accepted with God, 
© have my torments encreaſed, to think that I am 
“ excluded from ſuch a privilege and have nothing 
& left me but blaſpheming, weeping, and gnaſhing 
& of teeth for ever.” I begged him to conſider that 
there was a valt difference between him and thoſe 
who are in hell; that they are loſt for ever without 
hopes of pardon, but he was yet alive and had the 
promiſes of the goſpel belonging to him in common 
with others. To which he replied, with his uſual 
earneſtneſs: There is as much difference between 
„ me and thoſe that are in hell as between a com- 
“ mon devil and a devil incarnate, If they are irre- 
& yocably loſt and | am yet alive, what is the infe- 
& rence! Not that the promiſes belong to me, or 
„„ indeed to any but ſuch as repent and believe; but 
* can do neither. If God delights not in the death 
of ſinners, it is of ſuch as repent and return to 
Him; but His juſtice will vindicate itſelf upon 
© ſuch perverſe and obſtinate ſinners as I, who have 
N. denied His power and providence both in my 
„ words and actions. He has now met with me for 
it; and O it is a fearful thing to fall into the 
hands of the living God! It God were not againſt 
me, I ſhould not value it if all the power and 
malice of earth and hell were joined againſt me: 
but when an angry God looks upon His creature 
@ in wrath and conſigns him to eternal vengeance, 
y | 66 1 
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ee jt is intolerable, Who can dwell in everlaſtin 
« burnings * O who can ſtand before Him when 
& He is angry? What ſtubble can xefiſt ſuch a 
„ c nſuming fire! !? 

This and more to the ſame eftect he {poke in fo 
affecting a manner, the tears running down his tace, 
that nobody in the room could refrain weeping; 
which he, obferving, ſald, “ And can ye weep at 
< the bare rel:ticn of the effects of God's wrath ? 
„% What then do you think I ſuffer who am actually 
& unter the very weight of it? Refrain your tears. 
& Pity is no debt to me. Nothing is lo fit for me 
« as ſome curſe to complete my miſery.” Here he 
pauſed, but Jooking towards the fire he ſaid. “ O 
& that I might lie upon that fire for a huadred thou- 
« ſand years to purchate the favour of God! But it 


« is a fruitleſs with Millions of millions of years 
« will bring me no n-arer the end of my tortures 


„ than one poor hour. O eternity | | eternity! who 


c can diſcover the abyſs of eternity?“ 


Renewing my viſit the next day, I found him in 


the ſame deplorable ate of mind, but much weaker 


in body. Several miniſters were there, who had 
prayed with him, bur he hewed the fame great un- 
eaſineſs ar pr:ye that he had done before. One of 
them de red num to confider the example of Peter, 
who den ed his Lord, yet was pardoned; to which 
he replied: It is true, Peter did deny his Maſter, 
« as | | ve done, but his Maſter prayed that his 
& faith (þ uld not fail and gave him fncere repen— 
& tance, Were Chriſt to aſſiſt me I fhoutd repent 
c too, but He has jultly withdrawn His influences 
& from me. I hav- fo oven crucified Him afreſh and 
% put Him to open ſhane, and ſo often grieved His 
« Holy Spirit, that {30d has left me to a ſpirit of 
„ impenitence and giver me the certain earneſt of 
ci fearful inheritance 1 in another life.“ ff a1 
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He ſpake little more that day. In the evening, 
as thoſe who were in the room fat in melancholy 
ſilence, totally at a loſs what to ſay to him, he cried 
out in the molt. pathetic and affecting manner: 
& How long, O Lord! Shall thy wrath burn for 
& ever againſt. me? Shall thine eternal juſtice for 
% ever exact upon a poor, deſpicable worm? What 
ce is my value or worth that thou ſhouldeſt pour out 
& full vials of wrath upon me? O that thou 
« wouldeit for ever forget me and let ine fall into 
« my firſt nothing! O that thou wouldeſt take 
c“ away my being and my miſery! Neither can in- 
«*« creaſe or leſſen thy happinels, theretore let them 
« both ceaſe; or if J muſt {ti}l be, ana be immortal, 
« let me paſs my eternity in a dream, without ever 
„ being awakened with the pangs of torment, with- 
« out ever being ' diſturbed by the worm that dieth 
« not, But, O what truitleſs defires are theſe! 
God has for ever ſhut out my prayer, and only 
„ protracts my breath to be an example to others. 
«© O what can hide me from the preſence of an in- 
« cenſed God) There is no flying from Him, He 
« will extend His wrath againſt me for ever and. 
„ever!“ 7 

Here a letter was brought in, which, at his parti- 
cular requeſt, I opened and read. It was from one 
of his intimate companions, and contained as fol- 
lows : 


Deareſt Sir, 


UnprersTANDING you are fallen dangeroufly ill, and 
that it has a melanchoty effect upon you, I could not but 
endeavour, at leaſt, the removal of your uneaſineſs of 
mind, Sickneſs and death are the common lot of mankind, 
to repine at winch is to combat the laws of nature. What 
every body muſt bear _ to be an evil, But, perhaps, 
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your melancholy ſugge ſts to you that it is a diſmal thing to 
launch out into an unknown abyſs, to be you know not 
What or where. I anſwer; I dream ſometimes of fright- 
ful things, which make as affliting impreſſions on my 
{pirits as if they were real: but when 1 awake it all va- 
niftes, Thus, if we examine death and its ſuppoſed con- 
lequences by the prejudices of a melancholy and diſtracted 
brain, we ſhall be miſerable in proportion to our tolly ; 
but, if we view theſe formidable objects by the light of 
reaſon, they become tame and familiar. Should any one 
aſk me what ſtate I ſhall be in after death, I would aſk him 
what ſtate he was in before life, Pain and pleaſure natu- 
rally leave their impreſſions upon the human mind. If, 
therefore, I were happy or miſciable before I began to 
exiſt as a buman being, I certainly ſhould retain ſome im- 
preflion of it ; but I do not, and therefore I ſhall not here- 
after ; I came out of nothingneſs and I ſhall return to the 
ſame. Death is nothing, and after it there is nothing; 
why then ſhould I be afraid? Take courage, man, and 
either die like yourſelf, or recover and live worthy the 
character of one who knows how either to live or die. 


Your real friend and ſervant. 


When I had read this letter through the unhappy 
young man ſurpriſed us with the moſt diſmal groans, 
and at length broke out iato ſuch exclamations as 
theſe: * Curſed be the day when I commenced ſuch 


na friendſhip! O unhappy time when I firſt im- 


„ hibed theſe atheiſtical principles, when I ex- 
changed the chriſtian faith for the creed of Spi- 
% noza and Hobbes, when I relinquiſhed all revealed 
« religion for natural religion, and then natural 
& religion for none at all!“ He then earneſt- 
ly defired me to write what he would dictate in an- 
{wer to the letter. I readily complied, and he pro- 
ceeded as follows: 1 


Sir, 


8 „ 


Sir, 


Bervs not able to uſe my own, I have borrowed ano- 
ther hand to anſwer your's, What you urge of death and 
ſickneſs, as the common lot of mankind, is not to my cale. 
Mine, alas, is a diſcovery which I pay dearly for, that 
detpair and hell is the common lot of arheifts! You fay, 
it we examine death and its conſequences by our reaſo1, 
thoſe formidable objects will become tame and familiar. 
If, by our reaſon, you mean either the peculiar creed of 
atheiſts or the common reaſom of mankind, I am ſure you 
are egregiouſly miſtaken; for ſince no reaſon diſcovers 
what an untried death 1 is, or vw hat change is conlequent 
upon it, how can we judge of them? Reaſon as long as 
vou pleaſe upon things that you know nothing about, and 
you will be at laſt as far from truth and ſatisfaction as when 
you began. Your argument from a pre-exiſtentto a future 
ſtate is extremely weak. By what fort of logic you draw 
„our conſequence I cannot tee, You would have me be- 
lieve, upon your bare aſſertion, that death and futurity 
are nothing; but your word is no aſſurance at all. 

[ wiſh you to believe that I am not melancholy or at all 
qiſturbed in my reaſon, that you may pay a becoming at- 
tention to what I am going to fay. It is truth, ard whether 
vou will believe it ot not, you will at laſt ind it to be ſo. 
y condition is that of a dying man. 1 have no interelt 
nor any other motive to impoſe upon my friends, 

The chriſtian religion is no fictitious impoſture, TTerven 
A 4 hell are realities, and the immortality of the ſoul is as 
certain as the exiſtence of the body. We have, for a time, 


otticiouſly cheated and deluded each other, and God, who 


will not always be deſpiſed with 1 impunity, has made me 
an example and a warning to yon ail, That there is a 
God I know, becauſe I feel the effects of his wrath. That 
there is a hell I am certain, having received the dreadful 
earnei of my inheritance there. That there is a natura 
conſcience which is no prejudice of equcation, I now feel 
with horror and amazement. Why God has marked ma 
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out, rather than you or any other of our acquaintance, for ; 
an example of his diſpleature, is, I pretume, becauſe I 


bave been the vileſt apoſtate and the greatett tcange! to re- 
| ligion. O what a preſumptuous, egregious prece of folly 
it is for duſt and :fhes io con:end with thei! Creator! 
1 What vile ingratitude it is to caft falſe and ſcurtilous re- 
flections upon that divine religion, the Au hor ct a hich 
died to reconcile his enemies to God! Behold God hath 
at laſt met with me for my inveterate impu ty aud protane- 
neſs! Let me intrear-youv by my own cumple to leave 
off your ſins by -repentance, and ſtop in your courſe of 
} wickedneſs, Who knows but God may yet receive you? 


Make what uſe you pleate of this. ny remember thit, if 
it does not reclaim youu, it will double your guilt and ag- 
gravate your condemnation. 


Your's, &c. 


Having ſubſcribed his name with his own hand, 
and ſent the letter, we took leave of him for that 
night, The next day ſeveral of his friends, having 
heard of his illneſs, came to town. On their enter- 
ing the room, one of them expreſſed his concern at 
finding him fo weak and emaciated, and ſaid that he _ 
and others of his relations were come on purpole to | We 
ſee him, to which he anſwered; *I thank you all 
« but who are my relations? None but the flaves 
„of the devil. This tie of fleſh and blood will be 
« diffolved in a moment, but the relation J bear to 
% the damned is permanent. The fame place of 
«< torments, the ſame exerciſes of blaſphemy, and 

*& the ſame eternity of horror will join us in a very 
ae rie union. 

His friends, aſtoniſhed at his language, expreſſed 
to ſome of us their apprehenſion that he might be 
under ſome derangement of mind. He obſerved us 
whiſpering, and immediately ſaid: You may ima- 
| 6 gine 
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70 eine me diſtra ted or melancholy, but it is a part 


of my judginent that ] am not: ia apprehenſion 
of things is more vigorous than bufure, and it is 
my curſe, becauſe Ham thereby more ſenſible of 
& my unhappinefſs. Would you know what is the 
« cauſe of the anguijh 1 feel both n wy body and 
„ mind? I have fluncd againit the Holy Gholt and 
ce done deſpite to che Spirit of | 3race; 1 have deſ- 

„ piied my Maker and denied my Redeemer ; | have 
« apoſtatized from the cluiſtian religion, and joined 
myſelt to the atheiſt and protane; and I have 
continued this courte under many convictions, 
till the juſt judgment of God has overtaken me 
when my ſecurity was the great ſt, Since I have 
denied the ſalvation that comes by Jeſus Chriſt 
there is no other that can redeem my foul from 
„ hell. No, no, the ſcripture is certainly true 
& which fays, If we fin wiltully after we have re- 
% ceived the knowledge of the truth, there remaineth 
« no more ſacrifice for fin, but a certain feartul 
looking for of judgment and fiery indignation 
„ which {hall devour the adverſaries. Chriit Jeſus 
„% was the only expiatory ſacrifice that God would 
« accept of. I have deſpiſed this, and there is no 
c other to make an atonement for me. There is no 
c other name under heaven given amongſt men by 
« which we can be ſaved but the name of Jeſus, 
c that Jeſus whom I have ridiculed and abuſed, and 
“% have, by my example, ſeduced others to do the 
ee fame. 
Such dreadful] language he continued to utter, till 
he fainted away and lay ſome time inſenſible. As 
ſoon as he revived, by the uſe of proper means, he 
ſaid, © G cruel and unkind friends, to awake me 
© from a dream in which I had a ceſſation of my 
* tortures! But now they return and prey upon 
my ſoul like ſo many furies.“ This he ſpoke n 
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fo aſſecting a manner that none of his friends could 
refrain from tears, on which he ſaid; ©& You weep, 
but your tears are too late. Were I like another 
% perſon it would add much to my pains to ſee your 
% {orrow and diſtreſs, but the bitterneſs of my foul 
* 18 as great as is poſſible in this world, my grief is 
«« incapable of being increaſed. Can one hour be 
« added to eternity? Can any thing be added to 
* the wrath of God? No, no: reſerve your tears 


for your fins, and caſt them not fruitleflly away 


% upon me.” 
or the reputation of their family, and to provide 
for ſecrecy as much as poſſible, his friends thought 


proper to convey him by night to other lodgings. 


He was ſo weak that the removal was very near 
fatal to him. Being obliged to be abſent for a day or 
two | did not fee him again till the morning of the 
day on which he died. When I came to his bed- 
fide J found the keenneſs of woe, as well as the 
haid of death, plainly viſible in his countenance. 
To my enquiry how he did, he replied, «+ Damned 
& and loſt for ever!” 1 defired him not to entertain 
ſuch a thought, obſerving that the deciees of God 
are ſecret, and that God might puniſh him thus in 
this life to fit him for a better. They are not,” 
he anſwered, “ ſecret to me, but diſcovered for m 

* greater torment; and my puniſhment here is for 
* an example to others and an earneſt to myſelf of 
« my damnation.” He was going on in the agony 


of deſpair, uttering ſome very ſhocking and blaſ- 


phemous ſentiments, when ] begged him not to give 
way to ſuch thoughts, but he ſtopped me, faying ; 
„% Do we not read of ſome that blaſphemed God be- 
« cauſe of their pains? |] am one of them. O how 
« ] envy Cain and Judas! How gladly would I 
* change my condition for hell!“ — Here he 
cloſed his eyes, and ſeemed delirious for a ſhort time. 


When 
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When he recovered himſelf he ſaid; „When will 
be the laſt breath, the laſt gulſe that ſhall beat my 
« ſpirit out of this decayed manſion into the deſired 
regions of death and hell? O it is at hand, but 
& [ am afraid again to die! Ah, the forlorn ſtate 
© of one that has no God to fly to for peace and 
„ comfort!” His ſpeech now failed him again, 
and we, thinking him dying, went to prayer, at 
which he ſeemed in great agony. We, therefore, 
implored the mercy of God for him and gave over. 
As ſoon as he could ſpeak, he ſaid, «© Tygers and 
«© monſters! Ate ye alſo become devils to torment 
& me, and give me a proſpect of heaven to make m 
c hell the more intolerable f? „ Alas, Sir,“ I re- 
plied, why ſhould we wiſh to make you miſerable? 
« It is our deſire of your recovery to God that caſts 
“ us down at the throne of grace. If we muſt not 
& ſeek help from God, where elſe can we ſeek it?“ 
To this he anſwered: „Ves, that is the wound. 
“ God is my enemy, and there is none that can de- 
<< liver out of his hand. Were there another God 
„% who could patronize my cauſe, or were | above 
« God or independent on Him, then would my hor- 
% rors ceaſe ; but this cannot he, for I“ 
Here his voice failed; he gaſped for breath, and, 
with a groan ſo dreadful, as if it had not been hu- 


man, he cried out, , O the inſufferable pangs of 
„% hell and damnation !”? and fo he died, 
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© War a forſaken and diſc onſolate: creature is a man 
without religion ! | 

© Reader, whoſoever thou art, deceive not thyſelf ; let 
not paſſion, or proſperity, or wit, or wantonneſs, ſeduce 
thy reaſon to an attempt againſt the truth, If thou haſt 
the faculties of a man, thou wilt never bring thyſelf to a 
fixed perſuaſion that there is no God: ſtruggle how thou 
wilt againſt the notion, there will be a moment when the 
glaring conviction will puriſt upon thy mind, Nos mark 
what follows: if there is a God, the government of the 
world is in that God; and this once admitted, the necei- 
fity of a future fate follows of. conſequence, . Aſk thyſelf 
then, what can be the parpoles of that ſuture ſlate; what, 
but thoſe of juſtice and retribution, to reward the gout 
and to puniſh the evil? Our preſent life then is a life of 
probati':n, a ſtate of trial and of difcipline preparatory to 
that futme'ſtate, Now lee what is fallen upon thee, and 
look well io thvielt for the contequences: thou haſt let the 


idea of a God into thy mind, becauvle, indeed, thov couldſt 


not keep it out, and relifgivn ruſhes though the breach. 
Its natural icligion hirherto, and no me; but no mate 
ter; there 1s enough even in natural religion to make thee 
tremble Whither wilt thou now 1etort jor comfort, hi- 
ther fly for retuge from the wrath to come? Behold the 
aſylum is pen; chriſtani;y is thy ſalvation and redemp- 
tion: that, which natural religion hath ſhadowed out to 


thee in terrors, chriſtiamty will reveal in glory: it will 
\cleat up thy doubts, diſperie.thy fears, and turn thy hopes 
into certainty,” | | | 


Þ 


